DOGS THAT CLIMB TREES

loaned me right into Ms heart. I have always
wished to kill a cougar as I did this one, with
dogs and the knife.

DOGS THAT CLIMB TREES

Keystone Ranch, Jan. 18,1901.

DABLING LITTLE ETHEL:

I have had great fun. Most of the trip neither
you nor Mother nor Sister would enjoy; but you
would all of you be immensely amused with the
dogs. There are eleven all told, but really only
eight do very much hunting. These eight are all
scarred with the wounds they have received this
very week in battling with the cougars and
lynxes, and they are always threatening to fight
one another; but they are as affectionate toward
men (and especially toward me, as I pet them)
as our own home dogs. At this moment a large
hound and a small half-breed bull-dog, both of
whom were quite badly wounded this morning
by a cougar, are shoving their noses into my lap
to be petted, and humming defiance to one an-
other. They are on excellent terms with the
ranch cat and kittens. The three chief fighting